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HE resurrection of Jesus Christ 
, is one of the best attested facts 
of history. 

We find it recorded that Christ 
appeared to His disciples on eleven 
different occasions after He arose 
from the dead. Luke says that He 
"shewed Himself alive after His 
passion by many infallible proofs, 
being seen of them forty days, and 
speaking of the things pertaining 
to the kingdom of God": and Peter 
told Cornelius that God raised Him 
up the third day and "shewed Him 
openly: not to all the people, but 
unto witnesses chosen before of 
God, even to us, who did eat and 
drink with Him after He rose from 
the dead." 

On one occasion the disciples 
were gathered together in a room 
in Jerusalem. The doors and win- 
dows were fastened for fear of the 
Jews. 

As they were relating their expe- 
riences, who should appear in their 
midst but Christ Himself! He said 
to them: "Peace be unto you." He 
showed them the wounds in His 
hands and His feet, and told them 
to handle Him that they might be 
sure it was not simply a vision they 
saw. "A spirit hath not flesh and 
bones, as ye see Me have." It was 
the same body that Joseph of 



A TREMENDOUS 
FACT THAT CAN 
BE PROCLAIMED 
WITH SUPREME 
CONFIDENCE 



Arimathea and Nicodemus had laid 
in the sepulchre, raised up again 
and standing in their midst. To 
complete the proof. He ate before 
them "a piece of a broiled fish and 
of an honeycomb." 

Ten of the apostles were there; 
two were missing. Judas had ''gone 
to his own place," and Thomas was 
absent. 

I can imagine that next morning 
John is walking down one of the 
busy thoroughfares of the city, 
when he meets Thomas. 

"Thomas," he says, "The Lord 
has risen." 

"Indeed!" 

"He appeared to us last night. I 
am sorry you were not at the meet- 
ing. You lost an interview with 
Him." 
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"You do not really think His body 
is out of the grave, do you?" 

"Oh, yes, it was His identical body 
— the very body He used to move 
around . in Palestine with." 

"I cannot believe that. I have 
believed a good many things during 
the three years I have associated 
with Him; but I cannot believe He 
is risen from the dead." 

"Why, you don't think He would 
have deceived us?" 

"Well, no; but the fact is you 
have lost so much sleep during 
these past three nights, you have 
worked yourself up to such a pitch 
of feeling that you are not quite 
responsible. You think you saw 
Him ; but it was only His spirit. 
Probably it was a vision." 

''It was no vision at all. He ate 
in our presence, and we saw the 
marks of the wounds in His hands 
and feet. Surely you do not think 
we can all be deceived!" 

"Yes, I believe you must be de- 
ceived. I cannot believe it was really 
He, unless I see the wounds, and 
touch them with my own hands." 

Thomas goes along the street a 
little further, and then he meets 
Simon Peter. His face is radiant 
and beaming with joy, and he says: 

"Thomas, have you heard the 
news?" 

"What news?" 

"That Christ has risen." 
{Continued on, page 14) 
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"Go to My hrethren, and say un- 
to them, I ascend unto My. Father, 
and your Father; and to My God^ 
and your God." John 20:17. 
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'HAT was Christ's resurrection 
life? It was a testimony to the 
truths He had taught and the real- 
ity of the blessings for which He 
died. His after-life was the verifica- 
tion of the sacrifice of His death. 
Everybody who saw Him, living, 
moving, talking, acting before 
them knew that He was risen from 
the dead, and that fact convinced 
them of the truth of His mission, 
the power of His Father, and the 
reality of His sacrifice. 

Dear reader, are your conversa- 
tion and conduct before men a testi- 
mony that you have gone through 
this "spiritual resurrection from sin 
and selfishness? If so, it will at the 
same time proclaim the truth of 
evei'y word He taught, the virtue of 
every drop of blood He shed, and 
invite the men around you to come 
to the same Christ for the acquisi- 
tion of the same life. 

He rose to baptize His Disciples 
with that Spirit of love and power 
they needed for their conflict, and, 
through them, the whole world. He 
is still alive; He has not ceased to 
pour forth the cleansing stream. He 
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THE FOUNDER 



lives to make the world one great 
Pentecost. Are you following in His 
steps, and baptizing the men and 
women around you with the Holy 
Ghost? Is this your business? 

He rose to intercede for us — He 
went to the Father's right hand to 
plead for the salvation of the 
world. He is there today. 

If you are risen with Him, if you 
have His life, you are engaged in 
the same business. Do you stand 
between the living and the dead? 

He rose to lead the world to God. 
He has had bitter disappointments. 
Oh, how often I wonder that His 
patience holds out, and He does not 
give mankind up in despair! Still, 
much has been done. Millions of 
souls, under his leadership, are 
on their way Home! His whole be- 
ing is just as much as ever bound 
up in this great undertaking. He 
rose to fulfil the very same object 
for which He died. Is it so with 
vou? What were you made a saint 
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ARK was the myst'ry that 
shadowed the cross, 
All the disciples had hoped for urns 

lost, 
There in the grave lay the Form 

they adored — 
Broken and crucified, Jesus, their 

Lord. 
Day gently breaks as the women 

appear 
Bringing the spices that love had 

prepared. 
Easter now daions on the field, of 

the strife 
Daivning to welcome the Bringer of 

Life. 



Black my horison, deep my despair. 
No ray of comfort and hope glim- 
mers there; 
Si7i has enslaved and harassed my 
soul. 



for ? To v^'hat end were you brought 
out of the grave-yard of ease, self- 
ishness, self-seeking, but to resur- 
rect others and lead them to God. 
If you are doing this, then all who 
know you will say of you, "he, or 
she, is risen!" 
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THAT wonderful hand of Christ! 
It was that same hand which 
had been so quickly stretched out 
to rescue Peter when sinking in 
Galilee's waves. It was that same 
hand which had been held in the 
sight of the questioning disciples 
on the third evening after they had 
seen it laid lifeless in the tomb. It 
was that same hand which incred- 
ulous Thomas must see before he 
would believe its risen power; it 
was that same hand which was ex- 
tended to him not only to see but 
to touch the nail-prints in its palm. 
It was that same hand which the 
disciples last saw uplifted in bless- 
ing when the cloud parted Him 
from them. That hand, with its 
nail-prints, knocks at the heart's 
door for entrance. That hand, with 
its deep marks of love, beckons on 
the weary runner on the Heavenly 
way. 
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EflSTER 

in ME 



Battered and helpless, no power to 

control. 
Jesus has risen, I hear soldiers tell. 
Can He the power of Satan dispel? 
Will Easter dawn for me weary of 

strife ? 
Jesus, arise in me. Giver of Life. 

To me the power of Thy rising im- 
part, 
Give me a steadfast, immovable 

heart, 
Uncompromising, unstaggering 

faith. 
Ready for service or ready for 

death. 
Give me communion, refreshing 

and sweet, 
Dayspring each Tnorning my spirit 

to greet. 
Jesus of Easter, Thy beauty 7 see; 
Conqueror of death, create Easter 

in me. 
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"By a new and living way, which He 
hath consecrated for us, through 
the veil, that is to say, His flesh . . . 
let us draw near . . ." Hebrews 
10: 20-22. 

^mmm^HE Holy Place in the Taber- 
gW nacle was divided from the 
\Fj Holiest by a veil of the fin- 
^^^ est material, perfectly woven 
and of richest dyes and skil- 
ful embroidery. 

The Holiest was a smaller sec- 
tion of the Tabernacle, wherein was 
placed the Ark of the Covenant and 



draw nigh, even to the outer Holy 
Place. They could only stand with- 
out, in solemn awe. Why? Was it 
proper that the created should be 
exiled from the presence of the 
Creator; that the child should be 
separated from the Father? 

It was not always so. There had 
been a time when there was no 
officiating priest, no mediator be- 
tween God and man; when man 
could meet with God, and God walk- 
ed with him. 

But man had sinned, and sin 
separates. It cut mankind off from 






other precious symbols. It was 
peculiarly the shrine of Jehovah. 
There shone the flame of the Divine 
Presence. 

The veil, as it hung before the 
Holy of Holies, shrouding it from 
common gaze or entrance, ob- 
structed the brightness of the 
Shekinah so that, at the most, 
its rays could only fall with 
partial radiance upon the Holy 
Place. The folds of the veil could 
not be lifted or drawn aside. The 
Holiest was guarded and preserved 
in continual isolation, except upon 
the Day of Atonement, when the 
High Priest, and he alone, was per- 
mitted to enter behind the veil and 
stand in the presence of the glory 
of the Lord. 

The people were not permitted to 



God. It made him an alien, a wan- 
derer, a prodigal. The sense of 
guilt and shame caused him to fly 
from the Divine Presence, His 
position as a transgressor of the 
divine law imposed upon him the 
penalty of losing the privileges of 
sonship and friendship. 

This is essentially the nature of 
sin. It separates man from God 
and from holiness and happiness. 
It divides man and man. It is ever 
disintegrating nations, families, 
households; creating discord and 
division; breaking humanity into 
diverse sections and hostile com- 
panies. Sin, in full power, without 
check or rein, would spread bitter- 
ness, hatred and alienation through- 
out the world, and peace would be- 
come merely a beautiful memory of 



an absent and lost treasure. 

Thus the veil testified to the 
nature and spirit of man's trans- 
gression, but It also testified in a 
wondei^ful way to God's infinite 
tenderness and compassion. As it 
hung before the brightness, it be- 
came a transparency through which 
the glory fell with softened glow, 
filling the Holy Place with a bless- 
ed illumination, so that all might 
know — and that some might see 
and bear witness — that God had not 
forsaken man. He had built a 
House in the midst of His peo- 
ple; He had a peculiar apartment 
where He specially revealed His 
presence, and from which He spoke 
to man. This could not be a God 
of vengeance and anger, desiring 
only the punishment of His erring 
sons. 

The God who shone in the Holiest, 
whose light penetrated the veil, per- 
mitting the people, whilst they 
could not draw nigh, to send their 
representative with a sacrifice of 
blood into His presence that it 
rhight be poured out before Him, 
and upon this ground, He might 
pardon and save, was a God, loving 
the prodigal, desiring his return, 
yearning over him with a boundless 
love, opening up a way whereby he 
might become again the possessor 
of peace and joy. So that if the 
veil was a testimony against the 
evil of sin, it was equally a witness 
to the love and tenderness of the 
Father. 

Then in the fullness of time, 
Christ came. "The Word was made 
flesh and dwelt aviong us, and we 
beheld His glory, the glory as of 
the only begotten of the Father, full 
{Continued on page 12) 
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THIS ARTICLE PROVES THAT THE ANSWER 



JESUS BEFORE PONTIUS PILATE 

fN these enlightened days there 
are cultured and refined people 
who do not enjoy too much 
talking and singing about blood. 
Thej" are squeamish about songs 
like "There is a Fountain filled 
with Blood," and phrases such 
as "Wash me in the Blood of the 
Lamb" fill them with revulsion. 
The Salvation Army vocabulary, 
they affirm, is in urgent need of 
purging; we must find a more re- 
fined approach to God. 

It must be remembered that our 
faith is based upon a crucifixion; 
the cruel crucifixion of the only 
perfect Man who ever lived, Jesus 
Christ, was not a refined deed. The 
shedding of His Blood could never 
be anything but obnoxious to sen- 
sitive minds; it was, indeed, revolt- 
ing in all its gory details, but be- 
hind the grim brutality of the Cross 
lie a mystic beauty and grace which 
spiritual minds of all shades of 
thought have discerned. The cru- 
cifixion is a unique fact, dated in 
time, but its realization is a pres- 
ent fact in our experience. 

Spiritual things are only spiritu- 
ally discerned and one needs divine 
insight, to see 
the truth be- 
ll i n d our 
symbol- 
ism. "Oh, let 
me kiss Thy 
bleeding feet," 
may sound 
revolting, but 
in many Sal- 



vationists the suggestion inspires a 
tender and l)eautiful devotion, for 
it implies utter surrender to One 
who went all the way to Calvary 
for them. 

What, then, lies behind the 
phrase, "The Blood of Christ," 
which is a central tenet of our 
faith? What is implied by the red- 
blood color woven into our flag, 
entwined around our bonnets and 
caps, worn over our hearts as a 
crimson guernsey, and deeply en- 
trenched in our songs and meet- 
ings? Why do we sing, "Wash me 
in the Blood of the Lamb"? 

We might begin to answ?er the 
question by asking if it w^ould have 
made any. difference if Jesus had 
died in some other manner; if He 
had been poisoned or secretly mur- 
dered. The story of His death would 
have lost some of its dramatic 
force, but it could not have frustrat- 
ed God's redemptive plan. The pow- 
er w^hich conquered the unusual 
death on the Cross could conquer 
the usual, and, however Christ died. 
He would have still been the Son 
of God dying, and His dying was a 
miracle, as was His resurrection. 
"The penalty of sin is death" and 
He paid the penalty of sin for us. 
Christ on the Cross revealed the 
eternal nature of God suffering to 
redeem the world; the Cross was 
the self-ofcering of God. God was 
not looking at the Cross, He was 
on it. 

The vital difference made if Jesus 
had died otherwise is that the 
world would have inissed the pub- 
lic exposure of the heinousness of 
sin and the disclosure of God's re- 
deeming love. Christ had to die on 
a Cross, that it might stand for 
ever on top of the world, that men 
might look up to it, even in their 
sin and darkness, and find forgive- 
ness. 

The Cross stands between two 
eternities; it is the flash-point be- 
tween God and the devil. "The 
Cross of Calvary 
is the revelation 
in one focal act 
in time, and on 
the field of his- 
tory, of what 
God is from all 



eternity. The grace of God is as 
old as creation; from the begin- 
ning God's love w-ent out to men 
to combat sin, and this travail and 
passion of love reached its climax 
and culmination in the Cross." 

It is not that there is virtue in 
the physical blood as a substance — 
the precious life fluid, the plasma 
carrying living cells, compounded 
of salts of calcium, sodium, potas- 
sium, iron, sugar and salts. No- 
where in the Old Testament does 
the value of the sacrificial blood lie 
in the suffering occasioned by 
bloodshed. The sacrifice of animals 
was God's appointed machinery of 
grace to the nation. So the value 
of the Blood of Christ lay wholly 
in His outpoured life, in willing 
sacrifice as God's ordained means 
of redemptive grace. It would have 
mattered a great deal if Christ had 
met His death by accident: the cru- 
cial fact in Christ's death was in 
His will to die. He laid down His 
life — "No man taketh Mv life from 
Me." 

Christ performed a decisive mor- 
al act. He achieved by personal 
surrender our salvation. The shed- 
ding of His Blood brought His sac- 
rifice to finality. When from His 
broken heart there flowed "blood 
and w^ater," His total holy self was 
utterly yielded to redeem the world. 
The Blood, flowing like a river 
"from my Saviour's wounded side," 
was the visible sign of a complete 
and inner sacrifice. The sacrifice of 
His Blood meant the surrender of 
His precious life, the compacting 
with the last and final thing He had 
to give. 

The Blood of Christ symbolizes 
the yielding of His total self in sac- 
rifice for sin, and in doing so He 
met the moral requirements of 
grace. He "bore our sins in His body 
on the tree." God must either pun- 
ish sin or expiate it; He cannot ex- 
cuse or ignore it. He must either 
punish it or assume it. Christ's dy- 
ing recognized God's judgment 
on sin; it must be punished by 
death; His outpoured 
Blood on Calvary hon- 
ored God's Holy 
Law and broke 
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IS A GLORIOUS AFFIRMATIVE 



the dreadful power of sin. 

"Christ was beside man in the 
court, but on God's side in the is- 
sue." Christ's Atonement puts us 
in a new relation to God, Jesus 
leads us to find God's love in His 
own and brings man nearer to the 
heart of God. 

The difficulty in believing in the 
Blood of the Atonement is due to 
the fact that the belief needs self- 
surrender; the truth is more easily 
understood when it has done its 
work; it is discerned not so much 
by the head as by the heart. Cecil 
Frances Alexander wrote verses to 
teach some small boys the Cate- 
chism. From the words, "I believe 
in God, the ?'ather, Almighty, Maker 
of Heaven and earth," she gave the 
world the song: 

All things bright and beautiful, 
All creatures great and small; 

All things tvise and wonderful^ 
The Lord God viade them, all. 

From the words "Suffered under 
Pontius Pilate, was crucified, dead, 
and buried," we have that immortal 
song, "There is a green hill far 
away." All the wonder and mystery 
are enshrined in that verse which 
the children love to smg: 

He died that we might be forgiven, 
He died to tnake us good, 

That we might go at last to Heaven^ 
Saved by His Precious Blood. 

"Salvation is child's play," says 
a writer, "if you will only be the 
child." So it is ever true that God 
is always ready to forgive; He 
needs no ransom, seeks no satis- 



faction, never forgives in any arbi- 
trary way. It is that the sinner 
needs making forgivable — the 
Cross creates penitence and trust; 
it inspires faith by which the sin- 
ner is justified. There is no grace 
for the deliberate rejection of 
grace. Grace is flowing like a river; 
the gift of life is flowing from the 
graciousness of God — the gracious- 
ness of love revealed in His Cross. 
The grace of God is ever saving us, 
whether we will it or not; the Cross 
is God's permanent love relation- 
ship disclosed in Christ. "God so 
loved the world that He gave His 
only begotten Son. . ." We are saved 
when we accept His forgiveness, 
not by merit but by grace. 
Just as I am — TJiou wilt receive. 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, re- 
lieve; 
Because Thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God, I come! 
The Blood of Christ is central in 
our evangelistic faith. The Cross 
must speak to us until it is no long- 
er on a green hill far away but a 
creative experience in our lives. 
Martin Luther, in a moment of de- 
pression, saw a malignant form in- 




scribing the record of his own 
transgressions round the walls of 
his room. There seemed to be ho 
end to the list and tlie pitiless scribe 
wrote on interminably. Luther 
bowed his head and prayed. When 
he looked up again, "Thou hast for- 
gotten just one thing," said Luther, 

"And that — ?" asked the tormen- 
tor, "Take thy pen and now write 
across it all, 'The Blood of Jesus 
Christ His Son cleanseth us fi'om 
all sin!" And_, at that utterance, 
the spirit vanished and the walls 
were clean. 

When we repent and confess our 
sin, God sees to the rest. By an act 
of God m Christ sins repented of 
are forgiven. The Cross shows us 
ourselves; deep humiliation leads 
to repentance; we see with shame 
and sorrow God's love outraged. 
God gave, and the object of His giv- 
ing was not that He might be rec- 
onciled to us, but that we might be 
reconciled to Him, and our utter 
surrender achieves this. 




Men throw away their spirityal crutches when they experience the power* of the Blood. 
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THE Gospels of Matthew, ]\Iark 
and Luko all record the fact 
that Joseph of Arimathaea 
went to Pilate and begged the body 
of Jesus. A modern version says, 
"Joseph boldly went in unto Pilate, 
and asked, or craved, for the body 
of Jesus. Pilate niarvelled if he 
were alreaclv dead . . . but when 
he learned it of the centurion, he 
granted the corpse to Joseph." 

If laughter be not inappropriate 
at this Easter dawn, one can say 
that the Resurrection — called by an 
eminent scientist, "The best attest- 
ed fact in history" — has changed 
this pitiful requisition and this pom- 
pou-^ conferment into hol.y laughter 
and victorious song. The Christian 
Church is under no necessitv and in 



no mood to beg and pray for the 
poor consolation of a defeated com- 
munity. We do not have to beg the 
boclj'. The Lord is risen indeed . . . 
and His body is here, in this great 
company of rejoicing believers and 
in the unseen host of His Church; 
past, present and to come. 

We are obliged to acknowledge 
that the inightiest and, indeed, the 
onl.y indisputable and unassailable 
empire on earth, is that of Death. 
Its dominion is complete and uni- 
versal. It has no boundaries on 
land or sea, but reigns and con- 
quers everywhere. Its awful black 
banner floats above every race, 
tongue, creed and color, and never 
misses a home . , . be it palace or 
cottage. Christina Rossetti wrote: 



Here Death's hand knocketh 

At door after door; 
He thins the dancers 
From the jestal floor. 
Even Pascal could write, "At last 
they cast a little earth upon olu' 
faces and that is the end." 

But every Christian soul rejoices 
this Easter morning because our 
Gospel, and the power of our faith, 
is Jesus Himself. He was and is the 
first Believer in His Gospel, He 
knew that He was the Life, and He 
flung His defiance at sin and death 
in the triumphant words, "I am the 
Resurrection and the Life." 

The glory of Easter is the experi- 
ence of victory. The greatest sat- 
isfaction in life is not ease, but 
triumph, and the greatest triumph 
is over death. 

When the late Dr. Parker preach- 
ed on the Resurrection at the old 
City Temple, London, England, he 
announced his text, "I will see you 
again!" and with uplifted shining 
face he cried, "That is Christianity!" 

When the cause of Jesus went 
down under what appeared to be 
the final stroke Of Jewish prejudice 
and Roman authority, it seemed 
that both He and His message were 
extinguished. But every flower in 
Joseph's garden closed its petals 
and went to sleep that night whis- 
pering, "There will be a resurrec- 
tion in the morning." And there 
was! 

The message Of this Easter is that 
neither the Christian Church, nor 
any single member of it, has to bow 
the knee to worldly powers and 
"beg the body of Jesus," When 
Joseph went to the Roman pro- 
consul to ask for Christ's body, he 
was making a brave but belated 
acknowledgment of his belief in 
Jesus. If he could not follow Him 
in life, he would show sympathy 
and respect toward Him in death. 
It was the tragic end of a noble 
venture, the extinction of a great 
man. 

It was the final concession to 
temporal power. Rome and Jewry 
had taken the life of Jesus. Their 




.-^■■r-.<:v 







Hikiiiifiiniiiiiij 



Paa-e Eialit 



The War Cry 



; -. ^ 



mood to beg and pray for the 
■ consolation of a defeated com- 
jty. We do not have to beg, the 
r. The Lord is risen indeed . . . 
His bodj^ is here, in this great 
pany of rejoicing believers and 
he unseen host of His Church; 
, present and to come, 
e are obliged to acknowledge 
the mightiest and, indeed, the 
indisputable and unassailable 
ire on earth, is that of Death, 
ilominion is complete and uni- 
;al. It has no boundaries on 
or sea, but reigns and con- 
's everywhere. Its awful black 
ler floats above every race, 
ue, creed and color, and never 
es a home ... be it palace or 
ige. Christina Rossetti wrote: 



Here Death's hand knocketh 

At door after door; 
He thins the dcmcers 
From the festal floor. 
Even Pascal could write, "At last 
they cast a little earth upon our 
faces and that is the end." 

But every Christian soul rejoices 
this Easter morning because our 
Gospel, and the power of our faith, 
is Jesus Himself. He was and is the 
first Believer in His Gospel. He 
knew that He was the Life, and He 
flung His defiance at sin and death 
in the triumphant words, "I am the 
Resurrection and the Life." 

The glory of Easter is the experi- 
ence of victory. The greatest sat- 
isfaction in life is not ease, but 
triumph, and the greatest triumph 
is over death. 

"When the late Dr. Parker preach- 
ed on the Resurrection at the old 
City Temple, London, England, he 
announced his text, "I will see you 
again!" and with uplifted shining 
face he cried, "That is Christianity!" 
When the cause of Jesus went 
dowm under what appeared to be 
the final stroke of Jewish prejudice 
and Roman authority, it seemed 
that both He and His message were 
extinguished. But every flower in 
Joseph's garden closed its petals 
and went to sleep that night whis- 
pering, "There will be a resurrec- 
tion in the morning." And there 
was! 

The message of this Easter is that 
neither the Christian Church, nor 
any single member of it, has to bow 
the knee to worldly powers and 
"beg the body of Jesus." When 
Joseph xvent to the Roman pro- 
consul to ask for Christ's body, he 
was making a brave but belated 
acknowledgment of his belief in 
Jesus. If he could not follow^ Him 
in life, he would show sympathy 
and respect toward Him in death. 
It was the tragic end of a noble 
venture, the extinction of a great 
man. 

It was the final concession to 
temporal power. Rome and Jewry 
had taken the life of Jesus. Their 
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triumph was beyond argument, cru- 
cifixion had a grim finality about it. 
There was nothing more to be said 
and nothing to be done. The Gali- 
lean had gone down into defeat; the 
Calvary scene had played out tlae 
pathetic drama. Now the judicial 
authoritv would be asked to grant 
consolation to His tattered handful 
of deluded followers and friends. 
Pilate, cynical as ever, w^ould con- 
descend to hand over for burial the 
pathetic wreck, the scarred and 
broken remains. 

It proved to be the last tmie the 
powers of this world would have 
anything to confer upon Christians, 
or any power to dispose of the body 
of Christ. This was a requisition of 
sorrow and weeping, and a conces- 
sion of arrogance and pride. 

The Body of Christ is now Christ s 
Church. With the sunrise of the 
Easter morning we believers send 
out the message to the world . . . 
"He lives!" He lives in all who 
have passed in His Name and power 
from death unto life. No designing 
signatory could bind and hold our 
Saviour in the vaults of death. His 
body thev broke and killed for only 
a brief hour; His spirit they never 
conquered. 

Christians today do not have to 
go to the materialistic and power- 
crazy theorists of human life to beg 
their help for bereft and disillusion- 
ed believers. To do so would be to 
bend the knee to those world 
powers with w^hom Jesus refused to 
parley in His wilderness temptation. 
They thought they held him at last 
when the centurion reported, "Jesus 
is dead!"— and when the haughty 
Roman said, "The body is granted 
to Joseph of Arimathaea." 

But let no one today fear for 
Christ and His Church. We are no 
longer in the power of the world. 
Christ has promised to redeem His 
Church and to present it to His 
Father, "Without spot or wrinkle 
or any such thing." 

Because in this open graveyard 
of a world there is one gapmg tomb 
and one rent sepulchre, Christ holds 
the keys of death. We do not have 
to explain the Resurrection; the 
Gospel makes no attempt to do so. 
But the Resurrection is the only 
possible explanation of the power of 
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triumph was beyond argument; cru- 
cifixion had a grim I'inality about it. 
There was nothing more to be said 
and nothing to be done. The Gali- 
lean had gone down into defeat; the 
Calvary scene had played out the 
pathetic drama. Now the judicial 
authority would be asked to grant 
consolation to His tattered handful 
of deluded followers and friends. 
Pilate, cynical as ever, would con- 
descend to hand over for burial the 
pathetic wreck, the scarred and 
broken remains. 

It proved to be the last time the 
powers of this world would have 
anything to confer upon Christians, 
or any power to dispose of the body 
of Christ. This was a requisition of 
sorrow and weeping, and a conces- 
sion of arrogance and pride. 

The Body of Christ is now Christ's 
Church. With the sunrise of the 
Easter morning we believers send 
out the message to the world . . . 
"He lives!" He lives in all who 
have passed in His Name and power 
from death unto life. No designing 
signatory could bind and hold our 
Saviour in the vaults of death. His 
body thev broke and killed for only 
a brief hour; His spirit they never 
conquered. 

Christians today do not haye to 
go to the materialistic and power- 
crazy theorists of human life to beg 
their help for bereft and disillusion- 
ed believers. To do so would be to 
bend the knee to those world 
powers with whom Jesus refused to 
parley in His wilderness temptation. 
They thought they held him at last 
when the centurion reported, "Jesus 
is dead!"— and when the haughty 
Roman said, "The body is granted 
to Joseph of Arimathaea." 

But let no one today fear for 
Christ and His Church. We are no 
longer in the power of the world. 
Christ has promised to redeem His 
Church and to present it to His 
Father, "Without spot or wrinkle 
or any such thing." 

Because in this open graveyard 
of a world there is one gaping tomb 
and one rent sepulchre, Christ holds 
the keys of death. We do not have 
to explain the Resurrection; the 
Gospel makes no attempt to do so. 
But the Resurrection is the only 
possible explanation of the power of 
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the living Gospel of Jesus Christ. 

The Easter story is told with art- 
lessness and simplicity. The Evan- 
gelists made no attempt at unani- 
mity. Each put down all that mem- 
ory could command of sorrow, be- 
wilderment and rapture. There are 
no trimmings such as fancy would 
impart. In fact, we are told the 
disciples "disbelieved for joy"— a 
phrase which more than any other 
authenticates the Gospel. They 
were not credulous enthusiasts look- 
ing for confirmation of their 
theories, but defeated and dispirit- 
ed followers to whom the startling 
news of the Resurrection was just 
too good to be true. 

To this lovely story there is no 
comparison and no possible rival. 
This treasury of living truth is not 
one of many; it is unique and in- 
comparable. God in the hands of 
His creatures, stripping Him of glory 
and strength, of dignity and sup- 
port. At last, having been forsaken 
and killed. He returns to life alone, 
behind the stone. With the angels, 
who had been absent at Calvary, 
He now comes back to a world that 
had cast Him out. 

This is the story, this the glorious 
fact that silenced every denial. The 
mere negations of materialism can 
no longer parade as science. At- 
tempts to explain the empty tomb 
have raised for the critics new and 
insoluble problems. No convincing 
alternative has yet been found for 
the creation of the Church, the cer- 
titude of its first members, the char- 
acter of the saints in every age, the 
transforming power of the Christian 
religion. 

Let us not be intimidated by the 
godless powers, or by the changing 
fashions of thought in this age. It 
is nearly two thousand years since 
Joseph begged the body of Jesus. 
But our Lord shook off the bonds 
of death and created for Himself a 
new and living body in His Church, 
Sometimes it would seem that the 
scorners sit on the high places of 
the earth, and the godless deliver 
their cruel judgments. Christians, 
especially Christian minorities, are 
facing new Gethsemanes and mod- 
ern Calvaries. But when these 
things come to pass, lift up your 
heads, for the Pay of your Redemp- 



tion draweth iiigli. Pilate w 
be asked today to make a 
the body — for Christ lives! 

He lives! CHRIST JESUS 
TODAY! 
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Joyously peal the chimes, 
Fragrant the lily's breath; 

Peace to the trouhled heart. 
His Love, has conquered Death. 

E is risen!" These triumph- 
ant words are the crown 
and climax of Christ's 
whole incarnation and work as Re- 
deemer, and Easter, the celebration 
of His resurrection, is the great festi- 
val of joy in His Church. It corres- 
ponds with the Passover of the Jews, 
and in the early Church "Pascha" 
designated the festival of Christ's 
crucifixion; later it meant both the 
festival of the crucifixion and the 
resurrection. After the fourth 
century it was limited to the latter 
feast. 

Easter was, in olden times, the 
fair goddess of spring, whom our 
pagan forefathers were wont to 
worship, before they had ever 
heard of Jesus. When the early 
Christians came to our Saxon 
lands they preserved the feast, but 
changed its appli- 
cation. "We will I 
maintain your cele- 
bration," they said, 
"but it shall hence- 
forth mean the res- ", 
urrection of Christ." 
This explains why 
this joyous Chris- 
tian festival bears 
an old heathen , 
name. ^ ; 

Great ecclesiasti- , 
cal controversies , 
raged around the 
question of tlie ac- - 
tual day to be ' , ' 

celebrated, and \ 
were finally settled 
only by the decree 
of the Council of ; , 
Nicaea, A.D. 325. '. * /" 
By that decree it ",'.'■ _ 
was fixed on the •■>' . " « 
Sunday immediate- ~- ■ -'- ' 



ly following the fourteenth day o'f 
the Paschal moon, which happened 
on the first Sunday after the vernal 
equinox. Easter always falls on the 
Sunday after the full moon next 
after March 21. The idea in fixing 
this standard time was that Easter 
might always occur at the spring 
full iTioon, at which time the first 
Easter of our Lord's resurrection 
took place. 

Great religious festivals, coming 
down through the centuries, become 
so much a part of the life of the 
people that they attach to themselves 
many homely customs, growing 
more or less indirectly out of their 
observance. These customs may be 
emphasized to the extent of dim- 
ming the real meaning of the cele- 
bration, or they may humanize and 
enrich it. 

Gregory, who was Bishop of Nys- 
sa of Cappadocia in A.D. 380, draws 
a vivid picture of the joyous crowds 
who, by their dress and their de- 
vout attendance at church, sought to 
do honor to the festival in the early 
Church: 

"All labor ceased; all trades were 
suspended. Tiie husbandman threw 
down his spade and plow and put on 
his holiday attire; and the very 
tavern keepers left their gain in or- 
der to be present at the Easter ser- 
vice. The roads were empty of tra- 
vellers and the sea of sailors, for 
all tried to be home on this great 
day. All Christians assembled 
everywhere as members of one 
family. The poor man dressed like 
the rich, and the rich wore his gay- 
est and brightest attire; while those 
who had no good clothes of their 
own borrowed thein off their neigh- 



bors. Even the little children put on 
their new clothes, and were bright 
and happy." 

So it is evident that the present 
custom of wearing new and bright 
clothes on Easter is at least fifteen 
centLU'ies old. 

In Russia on Easter Sunday the 
salutation always was (in the days 
before the Revolution); "Christ is 
risen," and the reply was: "Christ 
is risen, indeed." 



ent 



By John De Witt 

iHEN you. think of this season, 
this season of Lent, 
When you think how He stiff ered 
mid. all that it meant, 
When you think of your soul and 
the price paid for you, 
How v:dll you pay Him — and what 
will you clof 

When you think hoio He fasted and 
think how He prayed, 
Whcfi you think of Him lonely — 
disciples afraid — 
When you think of His soy'row — His 
agony too, 
Hotv icill you pay Hi7n — and what 
will you do? 

When you think of the thorns that 
He wore on His head, 
When you think of the Cross and 
the Blood. Jesus shed, 
When you think of your sins— how 
He bore them for you, 
How ivill you pay Hi7n — and tohat 
will you do? 
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HE scene was that upper room, 
"large and furnished," wherein 
the chosen disciples had made 
ready the passover, concerning 
which Jesus had said, "With desire 
I have desired to eat this passover 
with you before I suffer." It was 
late in the evening, that Thursday 
evening when the very air about 
them was heavy with foreboding for 
the inorrow. With difficulty the 
disciples tried to grasp what might 
be in the mind of their Master. Judas 
had gone off about his business — 
and what devil's business it was! — 
and Jesus sought to prepare their 
hearts for His coming sorrow, be- 
trayal, and crucifixion. 

Naturally they were saddened. It 
was beyond their understanding. 
And Jesus, looking on them with 
unbounded love, said, "Because I 
have said these things unto you, sor- 
row hath filled your heart. Never- 
theless I tell you the truth; it is 
expedient for you that I go away: 
for if I go not away, the Comforter 
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will not come unto you; but if I de- 
part, I will send Him unto you." 
And to this He added, "I will see 
you again." 

If one reads carefully the Gospel 
record of that last talk before His 
brutal arrest, one cannot help but 
notice that Jesus identified Himself 
with the Holy Spirit — the Comfort- 
er. "I will send Hiin— I will come; 
He will abide with you- — ^We will 
come and make Our abode." Even 
as God was in Christ, reconciling the 
world unto Himself, so is Christ in 
the Holy Spirit, dwelling ever in the 
hearts of those who love Him and 
obey His words. 

That He should leave them by 
the cruel hand of death — .what a 
tragedy. That He should return to 
dwell with them forever — what a 
glorious triumph. This then is the 
joy, the "expediency" of which He 
spoke, the fact of His presence with 
us at all times and in all places. 

Faithful followers of Christ have 
tried in many ways to realize this 
constant Presence, for, alas, when 



our minds are absorbed with the 
cares or the pleasures, the passions 
or the duties of every-day life, the 
sense of His presence grows dim, 
and for long periods we may be 
wholly unconscious that He is near. 

The dying Scotsman had a chair 
placed by his bedside, that he might 
visualize the Master sitting there as 
would any other visitor, and as he 
prayed in the quietness of his own 
spirit, his hand unconsciously stole 
across to rest on the knee of the 
blessed Christ who sat there by his 
side. 

Good Brother Lawrence in the 
busy kitchen of the medieval mon- 
astery, and in the crowded market 
where he did his merchandizing, 
practiced the realization of the pres- 
ence of His Lord. 

To me, as to many others, has 
come the precious consciousness that 
whenever I stop to think of Him, 
He is there at my side. It may be 
in the wakeful, hours of the long 
and troubled night; it may be in 
the midst of trying correspondence 
and the pressing burdens of office; 
it may be in the heat of a Sunday 
evening's prayer-battle, or in the 
quiet, ^ soul- wrestling of a difficult 
interview — whenever and wherever 
I can for one moment stop to think 
of Him, He is there, patient, under- 
standing, kind and ever gracious. 

It is expedient! Yes, never again 
was He to be confined by the bounds 
of time and space as during those 
thirty-three years of earthly striv- 
ing; for ever and ever He is now 
free to manifest His presence to each 
and every one of His followers 
whenever they call upon Him. We 
are never alone; as He promised. He 
is with us, and will be, even to the 
very end. 
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of grace and truth" 
It was the consum- 
mation of promise 
and prophecy, of type 
and symbol, of figure 
and image. In His 
gi'eat redeeming act 
on Calvary, culmin- 
ating in the last 
agony of death, He cried, "IT 
IS FINISHED" and while na- 
ture shuddered at the sufferings of 
the Son of God, the great symbolic 
system of Judaism, which for many 
generations had been witnessing 
for God, came to an end, abolished 
by the will of the Eternal Father in 
the marvellous act, when "the veil 
of the temple was rent i« txoain 
from the top to the hottoiyi.'' It 
was the testimony of the Eternal 
Father to the all-sufficiency of the 
atonement made upon the Cross. 

The veil was hung up to signify 
exclusion from the Divine Presence. 
It was rent in twain to show that, 
on Calvary, every hindrance was 
removed, and now man might "draw 
near with a true heart in full assur- 
ance of faith." 

It was the mxprimatur of Heaven 
upon the Son's sacrifice upon eartli. 
It was tlie Father's Atnen to the 
Son's announcement of the comple- 



{Continued jrom page 5) 

tion of His "finished work." It was, 
in effect, the Father saying again, 
•'This is my beloved Son, in whom 
I am well pleased," No need any 
more of the sacrifice of the bullock 
or of the lamb. Christ had offered 
a spotless, holy, human nature, 
closely united to the divine nature, 
by which there was infused into the 
sacrifice such virtue and such re- 
demption as never needed to be re- 
peated, and it availed for the whole 
world, for all time. 

A New Era 

The rent veil taught another 
great lesson. By it we are shown 
that now God does not speak to 
mankind by types and symbols, 
nor even by the personal ministry 
of the Lord Jesus. The symbols 
and figures of the world's infancy 
had a great work to do, and effi- 
ciently did it; but these have play- 
ed their, part. If they are not suc- 
ceeded by higher teaching, by "the 
new and living way", mankind still 
stays outside the blessings of the 
Father. The symbols were suc- 
ceeded by the personal life, teach- 
ing and sacrifice of the long-promis- 
ed Christ; these were succeeded by 
the coming of the Holy Spirit to 
dwell with man. Christ could not 
have remained an itinerant preach- 
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By Mrs. Sr.-Major P. Aldep 
/^UT from the shade of conflict; 
^^ out to a traitor's kiss 
Went Jesus Christ our Saviour, 

(was ever love like His7> 
Hated to the High Priest's palace, 

and on to Pilate's Hall, 
Ere He was sent to Herod— Jesust 

the Lord of all. 

Failed by His own Apostles; Jeered 

by the world at large, 
Jesus vvent forth to suffer, love's 

duty to discharge; 
Could lot be any harder than 

Christ's when God withdrew 
His smile and benediction, since 

sin He could not view? 




Finished! His work accomplished: 

God with man reconciled! 
This is Good Friday's message: 

bridged is the chasm wild: 
And Easter peals in gladness, this 

anthem: "Jesus lives 
To break sin's power forever In 

hearts whose peace He gives." 



God's Friday spells redemption: 
Easter "eternal life!'' 

Hope spreads her wings and con- 
quers darkness and death and 
strife; 

Where is death's sting? No longer 
can it enslave the soul: 

For Jesus lives forever — and 
heaven is now man's goal. 




er throughout 
the ages, or 

where would ''^t 

have been the ^=^^>=^^^|i&^7^- 
ministry of in- 
tercession in the highest Heaven? 
And where would have been the 
ministry of the Holy Spirit? 

When His personal example and 
public teaching were at an end He 
said to His followers, "It is expe- 
dient for you that I go away . . . 
but I will pray the Father and He 
will give you another Comforter 
that He may abide with you for- 
ever." Thus Christ rose into the 
highest Heaven, and the Holy Spirit 
came to dwell in the hearts of men. 

The rent veil is the sign of the 
New and Living Way by which we 
not only come boldly to the Throne 
of Grace, but through which we 
have the indwelling Spirit of Christ. 
''Having therefore, brethren, bold- 
ness to enter into the holiest by the 
blood of Jesus . . . Let u^ draw near 
with a true heart in full assurance 
of faith." 



[ediff^ 



By G. A. Studdert Kennedy 

VIT HEN Jesus came to Golgotha 
^^ they hanged Him on a tree, 
They drave great - nails through 

hands and feet, and made a 

Calvary; 
They crowned Him with a crown of 

thorns, red were His wounds 

and deep. 
For those were crude and cruel 

days, and human flesh loas 

cheap. 

When Jesus came to Birmingham 

they simply passed Him by, 
They never hurt a hair of Him, they 

only let Him die; 
For men had grown more tender, 

and they would not give Him 

pain, 
They only just passed down the 

street, and left Him in the rain. 

Still Jesus cried, "Forgive them, for 

they know not what they do," 
A7id still it rained the winter rain 

that drenched Him through and 

through; 
The crowds went hom& and left the 

streets without a soul to see. 
And Jesus crouched against a wall 

and cried for Calvary. 



A CALL TO SERVICE 

To serve the present age, 

My calling to fulfil; 
Oh, may it all my powers en- 
gage. 

To do my Master's will. 
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An African Easter 

Showing the Difference Christianity Has Made 



DURING the weeks preceding 
Easter, the details of Passion 
Week are taught in the Sunday 
school classes here in Howard In- 
stitute, Rhodesia, writes Captain 
John Harewood, who has since been 
compelled by reasons of health, to 
sail for his homeland, Australia, 
The questions most frequently ask- 
ed by the student are those con- 
cerning Judas, attempting to excuse 
his betrayal of his Master on the 
ground that it was pre-ordained. 

Africans are very quick to ex- 
cuse themselves for sin committed, 
regarding them, all as "small mis- 
takes." Patience and understanding 
are always needed in dealing with 
m.oral lapses here, especially when 
long-standing tribal customs tend 
to confuse right and wrong in the 
m.inds of young African converts. 
For example, polygamy is sanction- 
ed by the civil courts, because it is 
a long-established part of African 



tribal laws and primitive customs. 

To come back to Easter. Good 
Friday is a day of meetings dealing 
with the Crucifixion, but with the 
simple Bible stories rather than 
learned dissertations. A film or a 
dramatization may be used to ad- 
vantage. 

Easter Sunday is a triumphant 
day. The Africans believe in start- 
ing it early, because they read that 
the women came early to the tomb. 
This year we were av/akened short- 
ly after midnight by a party of 
girl teachers and teacher-trainees 
singing, "Up from the grave," out- 
side our windows. They were fol- 
lowed by guitar players, and then 
about daybreak by the cadets, with 
their tinabrels, and scores of stu- 
dents. The singing and miarching 
continued along the roads of the 
Institute until the commencement 
of the prayer meeting in the hall 
at 6.15 a.m., and no one seemed tired. 







The other ineetings of the day 
were held out-of-doors in a tree- 
shaded area between the hall and 
the school. The officers and soldiers 
of the four village corps of the How- 
ard section united with us in a Day 
of Victory. 



Resurrection Joy on DeviVs 
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ii-9Wf HEN I stepped ashore at 
WW Cayenne on Good Friday, 
1937," says Sir Alexander Paterson, 
in the London "Spectator," "there 
seemed to be every suggestion of 
Gethsemane and Calvary, but no 
thought of promise of Redemption 
or Resurrection . . . Striding down 
the main street on Easter morn- 
ing, I came face to face with Charles 
Palphant, a young Salvation Army 
officer, who lived in the settle- 
ment, maintaining a little home- 
stead on the hillside, where he 
grew a few flowers and vegetables 



and gathered around him a group of 
the younger men wtio had not sur- 
rendered to the bestiality of con- 
vict life. 

"He was impressive because he 
was the cleanest and fittest in the 
whole place. We spent the day in 
his little homestead. He apologized 
for the simplicity of his hospitality. 
He gave all he had — a slice of seed 
cake and a bottle of lemonade. It 
was an Easter communion that I 
can never forget, transcending all 
the ritual and doctrine and liturgy 
with which we are so apt to cloak 




our Christian faith. Thousands of 
French criminals had to go to 
Guiana to learn what hell was like. 
I had to go to Cayenne to know 
what Christ was like." 



ANGELS played a very important 
part in the life o'f Jesus Christ. 
What a great and wonderful an- 
nouncement when His birth was 
proclaimed by them to the shep- 
herds! The Son of God was born! 
Now, a greater and far more glor- 
ious announcement is being made 
as they sit at the open sepulchre, 
"He is not here, He is risen" — the 
Saviour of the world is living! 

Envy, anger and jealousy had 
made false accusations against Him; 
cruel hands had plaited a crown 
of thorns and pressed it upon His 
brow; cold indifference had pierced 
His hands and feet with the nails 
and thrust a sword into His side; 
hatred had scorned and mocked at 
Him as He hung on the Cross and 
rejoiced when He died, !for they 
thought He was dead and would 
trouble them no more. And now, 
three d^ys afterwards, the angels 



ANGELS mfAe 

Xi/eof JESUS 



proclaim this glorious Message, "He 
is not here. He is risen," He who 
was born a child, died a man, has 
now risen a Saviour. A Saviour, 
not only to Jews but all mankind. 
No wonder the angels said "Go 
QUICKLY AND TELL HIS DISCI- 
PLES!" They were bewildered, 
disappointed and sorrowful. He, 
from whom they expected so much, 
was dead. So the joyful news that 
He had risen and was alive, must 
be taken immediately and they 
must meet Him in the appointed 
place. What a joyful message! They 



were to meet not just their former 
Master, Leader and Teacher, but 
the Risen Saviour. 
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:VEN before the body of Christ 
,was placed in the sepulchre, 
there were some who wanted to 
make sure that He would never 
rise. His enemies came to the cold- 
blooded, cynical Pilate and told him 
that he must take everj- precaution 
that there would be no tricks play- 
ed at the grave, no rifling of the 
sepulchre, no fairy tales by His 
friends. And the answer of the Ro- 
man was one of the most pathetic 
in history, "You have a v^/atch. 
Make the tomb as sure as you can." 

This victory, this miracle, this 
resurrection, did it happen? By any 
chance have we been mistaken or 
deluded? Was Pilate perhaps not 
quite so pathetic after all? For 
Christians this is a horrible and 
hideous idea, but Christ makes us 
face it. 

John Henry Newman has a iTiem- 
orable passage in which he imag- 
ines what it would feel like to look 
out into the world and see no trace 
of God at all. "Just as if I were to 
look into a mirror and not see my 
face." That is the meaning of the 
shudder of the soul which St. Paul's 
words create: "If Christ be not 
raised, your faith is vain. They that 
are fallen asleep are perished." 

The average citizen might say, 
"Why bring up a thing like that in 
Easter week, amid the music and 
the flowers?" But, if we can't face 
it our religion is a coward belief 
and St. Paul bluntly faces the con- 
sequences: "If Christ be not risen, 
what then?" Three things — let us 
take them one by one. 

First of all it means that the 
Christian faith is an illusion. It is 
smashed and finished. Now why? 
Here was Jesus who had lived an 
absolutely perfect life, who had 
complete trust in God. He died like 
a felon and His dust is blowing 
somewhere on the hills of Palestine. 
We've got nothing after nineteen 
hundred years but a dream. 

"While we believed on earth He 

And open stood His grave. 
Men called, jrotn chamber, chitrcli 
and tent, 

And Christ was but to save. 
Now He is dead, far hence He lies, 

In the lo7ie Syrian town, 
And on His grave, with shining eyes, 

The Syrian stars look down." 

In the days when all Northern 
Europe was pagan and a mission- 
ary was preaching to the Franks on 
the banks of the Seine, he told the 
story of the Crucifixion and King 
Clovis suddenly drew his sword and 
cried, "If I had been there, we 
would have charged up the hill and 



smashed those Romans." We would 
have no evidence that God is Love. 

Secondly, "If Christ be not risen, 
ye are still in your sins." In other 
words there is no forgiveness for 
Man. All this talk about God _ mak- 
ing our crimsoned page white as 
snow is mere mockery. You and I 
are slaves shackled to the oars with 
the devil swinging the whip. We 
should have to say that Christ was 
a pathetic failure. He couldn't make 
it. He was brave enough but a fool. 

But does it matter? Oliver Lodge 
said that modern man does not 



"Cast as rubbish to the void." 

Are the dead really outside in 
the church yard? Does humanity 
find its journey's end in a hole in 
the ground? What meaning can 
there be in the fact of life if it 
ends like that? What is the use of 
courage, which is the noblest in- 
heritance of man? Why should we 
be faithful to what we have thought 
is good and true if it counts for ab- 
solutely nothing? And this thing 
that we call love — perhaps the only 
human endowment which makes 
the adventure of life v^orth living— 
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worry about his sins. Bernard Shaw 
cries, "Forgiveness is a beggar's 
refuge. We must pay our debts." 

There is a dreadful passage in 
Carlyle where he imagines a man 
trying to run away from his shad- 
ow — dodging, panting, wildly turn- 
ing 'til he drops in a faint. That is 
sin if there is no forgiveness. 

The final conclusion of St. Paul 
is that if Christ is not risen the dead 
are perished. Those whom we are 
accustomed to call the "blessed de- 
parted" are annihilated — blown out 
like a candle; as Tennyson says, 



the impulse of every noble sacrifice 
is mocked by a universe that sets 
it at naught and leaves us with 
nothing but a memory that aches 
and a handful of pathetic flowers. 

St. Paul's argument is sound. If 
Christ is risen, there is no death. 

But, thank God, Christ did rise; 
it is one of the best-attested facts of 
- history, as scientists have declared. 
And so all our fears of the Christian 
faith being mythical, our sins not 
being forgiven and the dead re- 
maining dead vanish like the mists 
before the rising sun. Hallelujah! 
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(.Continued fr 

"Yes, I have just seen John back 
there, and he told me; but I do not 
believe a word of it." 

'•Why," says Peter, "I saw Him 
yesterday alone. I had an interview 
with Him, and He frankly forgave 
me for denying Him. It is really 
true that He is risen." 

"Well, I will not believe it unless 
I see it." 

He goes on a little further, when 
he meets Mary Magdalene, her face 
lit up with the vei*y light of Heaven. 
She tells Thomas how the Lord ap- 
peared first to her early on the Sab- 
bath morning; and again how He 
had come into their" midst in the 
evening of the day, and shown them 
the wounds in His hands and feet. 
"Yes, it is quite true, Thomas; He 
has risen." 

•'I have just met Peter and John, 
and they both told me the same 
thing; but I cannot believe it unless 
I thrust my hand into His side." 

Poor doubting Thomas! I never 
in my life saw a happy Christian 
who had doubts about the resurrec- 
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tion. Show me any one who does 
not believe that Christ has risen, 
and that the bodies of believers are 
to rise also, and I will show you a 
man who has very little comfort in 
his religion. 

I often think that Thomas was 
the most unhappy man in Jeru- 
salem during the week that follow- 
ed. It would have been far more 
reasonable for him to have believed 
those who saw Jesus. But unbelief 
is the most unreasonable thing in 
the world. 

Next Sabbath Thomas was at the 
meeting with the rest of the dis- 
ciples. Again there stood in the 
midst the Lord of Glory. He fixed 
His gaze on Thomas, and said: 

"Thomas, reach hither thy finger, 
and behold my hands; and reach 
hither thy hand and thrust it into 
my side; and be not faithless, but 
believing." 

Thomas cried out, "My Lord and 
my God!" His unbelief has fled, and 
he is first to confess the divinity of 
the risen Jesus. 
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The War Cry 
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